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TYPES AND TRAITSj
nr niTimm or&UTnno 1

ur iwiiuiial omul una.

Exponents of Congressional Dignity as

They Appear to Ordinary People
in the Visitors' Gallery.

STATESMEN ON SHOW

Favorite Poses of Allison, Sherman, Gorman and
Plumb.Wild Westerners Will Disturb

the (hamber's Quiet Dnlncss.
i

Washington, D. C., Feb. 7,1891..Look down from
the gallery of the Senate, you patriotlo Americans,
and contemplate a moot impressive spectacle typi-
eal of your country's greatness.
Upon the floor below you eiKhty>eight Senators

of sovereign States have seats, and individually
and collectively express the dignity of the Arner-
ican Republic. j
True, you will not at any time see these eighty-

eight there together; indeed, you will be luoky if
you see as many as a score, the rest being engaged
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in telling ponderous anocdotes of ancient flavor in
the cloak room or supervising certain repairs to
fences 5n distant parts of our broad land; but such
as are there are worth going miles to see.
Notice as you enter the chamber the atmosphere

of eminent respectability, profound, sombre, palpa-
ble, almost thick enough to be citt with a knife.
Ah, ha! You have observed it before, have you?

That is tbe air of Senatorial dignity which envelopseach member like a cloud. It exudes from
his personality as the odor of sanctity from the
mints. It is thickest on the floor where members
most do congregate; tt thins gradually away
through doorB and corridors. Prom the distance
of the House end of the Capitol you will not notice
ijtifit all.
Do you know what it comes from? It comes

from what are called the heavy responsibilities of
Senatorial life. You may not know it, but the
whbltf political and social fabric of the Beptfbllc
rests upon the shoulders of our Senators. If they
should pull out £he wliole thing would goto smasn,
and they know it.

A TYPE.
Jso wonder the typical Senator paces abroad with

slow and pensive gAit and sober mien. No wonder
bis eyes are inward turned as he wrestles with the
problem of the nation's future. Deep on his front
engraven not only deliberation sits and public
care, but a natural tinge of sadness too. What
would happen to the country if he should make a
missteD? SuDuose he should stumble and fall!
Consider for a while the typical American Senator.

GKOIWZ.

The typical Senator usually bails from an Eastern
State.
Sometimes he doesn't. Now, here comes that

stately person, Souator William B. Allison, who,
General Logan said once, could waik on a tiled
floor with brass nails m his shoes and make no
more noise than a cat. Senator Allison haiU from
Iow&, but you couldn't find a more typical Senator

in » .hnnf >ii»v>

speaks the statesman, from His huge collar of
Henry Clay design to his old fashioned square-toed
boots. His head has the statesman's droop,
bis shirt front has statesmanlike expanse, his
black string tie has the statesman's knot, his suit
of sober black the statesman's cut and fit.

VMRY FOXY IS WILLIAM.
Caution has been the Senator's watchword from

his earliest youth and caution is tho good, stout
horse on which he thinks he may yet ride to the
White House. Thero is not a word, not a sentiment
in all his 'utterances, public or private, that could
give offence to friena or enemy. "When the fierce
fight for and against prohibition was on In bis
State it required a caution not short of genius to
keep a man in Senator Allison's position steering
clear of one side or the other; but the Senator did
it and made campaign speeches (luring the Split
and no one knows to this day whether he l'avored
prohibition or opposed ft.
Few people know how near Mr. Allison came to beingthe republican candidate for President in 1888

nor by what violation of pledges the prize was taken
from him when he had it in his hands. For this
defeat he ia supposed by some persons to entertainfeelings of bitterness and disgust. But not
eveli the Senator's closest friend ever heard a

whisper or the slightest intimation from him of
any such thought.

LOOKS WISE AND SAYS NOTHING.
Senator Allison's s'ronghold is financial matters.

auoui ftucu tuples ire is me oeiimw o nijvuu»»jcu^u

authority.on the republican side. But if be has
any views on such matters he expresses them only
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it: carefully studied and polished speeches on the
floor or in heavy magazine articles. Otherwise he
is dumber than the clam that died four hundred
tA^fs aim ftnd colder than the winds of Greenland.

IiVlaiiy a bright young Washington correspondent
has, in the exuberance of life's springtime, gone
up against this living iceberg with hope and joy, and
gone away with bis young heart frozen fast in bis
bosom. The Senator's use for the press, in faot, is
limited to subscriptions to tba baokwooda week-
lies of his State, copies of which pxiMications ho
finds useful for pantry shelves.
Y<Ju will notice now that while I have befin makingthese remarks the Senator has been sitting far

back in his chair absorbed in thought. Absorbed
n thought is the steady occupation of tho typical
3enat©r when he is not engaged in fence repairing.

'ITi»t gentleman with the iron gray and curly hair
and beard, the clean shavnn upper lip and the air
of melanoholy mingled with hi* share of the dignity,is Senator Hiscook, of New York. No> it is
not true, as you imagine from bis appearauco, that
fce knows everything in the wide, wide world. He
made public exhibition the other day of the fact
(hat he knew nothing about New York's census
rase nor what he was sent to tho Senate tor nor
soveral other things. On the other hand, it is not
true, as is commonly maintained in Washington,
that he knows nothing. lie was told not long ago
that lie was the handsomest man in the Senate,
and ho said that he knew it, and undoubtedly told
the truth. He also knows more than to willingly
go against Senator Gorman in debate.since the
last lima jyir. uorm»n inauu » iiujjt ouuw 01 umi.

IT WASN'T BO.
Thtrc is a common report In Washington that

Senator In galls onoo denounced Senator HiscOSk J

NEW YORI
is "that vascular and gloomy person," but this is
lot tru«, and I hasten to do Senator Hiscock the
ustlce of saying so. What Mr. Ingalls did say was
hat Mr. Hiscock was "a vascular chump." Let us
t>o just and tell the truth about these things.
Fifty of the best Washington correspondents

were asked not long ago to define what constitutes
news, and one of them said that anything strange,
unusual, extraordinary or out of the ordinary
jourse of things was news. "For instance," he
said. Illustratively, "if Senator Hisoock, of New
fork, should say a bright thing that would constitutethe binaest kind of news."
But this,~again, is somewhat unjust. If humor

consists of the incongruity of the Idea Senator Hissockcertainly said a humorous thing the other
lav when he maintained that the only reason New
ifork aid not get a recount from the Census Bureau
was because the application was not made by reputablepersons.
Sometimes Mr. fiiscock makes a speech and sometimeshe engages in debate, and then I think the

angels must weep. But most of the timo he sits
still, a monument of dignity and reserve. Then he
is at his best, and the ladies in the gallery pretty
nearly worship him.
You will not fail to reoognize near Senator Hiscock,on the republican siae, the face of John Sherman,made familiar by caricature and portrait.

Mr. Sherman is as cold and dignified as Mr. Allison
ind knows as much as Mr. Hiscock thinks be
knows, and how could man become a better Senatorthan that? Mr. Sherman's voice is seldom
beard in the Senate now except on petition day,
when he sends in the prayer of sixteen grangers of
Eooppole, Ohio, for a national warehouse for
pumpkins and rutabagas. Ordinarily he. too, is
absorbed m thought or sits with one hand up to
bis mouth, with an air of languid endurance of the
proceedings. Mr.'Sherman's name will not be
coupled to the human memory by any bright
phrases like the name of poor Ingalla nor by able
comments on ourrent events like the names of
many Senators of really less experience in national
iffairs. He thinks, I suppose: at least, be looks as
If foe thought:|but yon couldn't get an expression
of his thoughts out of him with a drill.
So much for typical Senators.

THE SHOW BEGINS.
Now does Vice President Morton tap gently on

bis desk with a small hunk of Ivory and in voice
just above a whisper venture to can these dignified
persons to order. Mow does the chaplain recite a
brief prayer while the Senate stands. Now does
the clerk intone with lightning articulation the
journal of the previous day, whioh not a living
being hears. Mow does Mr. Morton announce the
business of the day begun, and a Senator gets up
in the corner on the republican side just under
tbe gallery and begins to read something from
printed slips of paper.
Notice this Senator. He is very tall, with a long,

thick, spreading beard as white as snow and spars»
white hair.truly a venerable and respectable
Geure, his attire immaculate and to the last degree
subdued in tone, his air one of great earnestness
and eonvtction. Ha is Senator DoJph, a nice old
gentleman from Oregon.
Senator Dolph is not an Eastern man, but he has

dignity m ions, aauuuga 11 aoesu i pioveui mm
from turning in and doing some actual labor now
and then. He and his colleague. Senator Mitchell,
have got through more legislation tor the benefit
of the State they represent than any other delegationin Congress. A few Dolphs and Mitchells scatteredaround New York wouldn't be a bad idea in
this connection.

THE LEADER or HIS PARTY.
While Mr. DolpU is working himself into a state

of mind all alone and by himself, take a good look
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at that smooth faced, feeen eyed man in the centre
of the democratic side. That is Senator Arthur P.
Gorman, the leader of the democrats and just now
the moat famous man in Congress. The fight that
he made against'the Force bill and the amazing victoryhe won over it will be as historic as Webster's
speech in reply to Havne or any other great contest
in the annals of Congress. To defeat a republican
party measure when with every democrat in his
seat the republicans had a majority of fourteen is
a wonderful achievement, and the glory of it belongsfirst to Senator Gorman's splendid leadership.
Mr. Gorman may be said to have developed in

spite of himself, for it is understood that he has
little personal ambition to bo his party's leader
and would rather restore the pictures and boobs
that wero burned in his house the ether day than
chase political honors. He is a leader simply becausehe has the natural qualifications of a leader,
and that in larger share than any other man on
either side in either honse.

Personally Mr. Gorman Is an exceedingly quiet
and self-contained gentleman, with a cold, dry,
log leal way of nutting things and a command of
himself that he never loses for an instant. Hia
most remarkable feature is his eyes, as sharp a3
two swords and backed up with an evident developmentof the perceptive faculties fj&r beyond
the average. He is a very hard man to debate
with or try to have fun with as a general rule it
turns out that be has all the fun. Hia customary
attitude in debate or while there is something he
is interested in going on is standing, leaniug
negligently back acainst the front of his desk,
with a little slip of folded paper in his hands and
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his eyes glued to the speaker on the republican
side.
After awhile he begins to ask questions. Then

the trouble starts.
Every question is a pitfall. In about two or

three minutes he usually has his opponent fast in
one.

HOW HE TANGLES THEM UP.
When the New York census case was being debatedthe other day, Sir. Gorman asked Mr. Hisoock,

wbo was making a tirade against the city's cause,
an apparently simple question about the character
of the Second ward. Mr. Uiscock floundered
through an answer to it and went on. In a minute or
two Mr. Gorman asked the same question again.
Mr. Hiscock answered it by reversing his previous
answer. After awhile Mr. Gorman asked it aciain.
Then Mr. Hiscoci gave an answer totally different
from either of the others. The quick witted Mary-
laud man had divined from the atart that Mr.
Hiscocli was talking about something be knew
nothing about, and he went on in his cool way with
Iiis quiet, dry, persistent questions until he had
the Syracusan bellowing like a buil and splittiog
thj ears of the Senate with assertions obvioualy
absurd.
Mr. Gorman's Senatorial dignity will never

smother anybody that comes in contact with him.
He is in private life just as he is in trie Senate.a
quiet, unpretentious, approachable gentleman, and
the idol of the democrats in Washington.
Mr. Dolph is still growing eloquent on the unutterableinfamy of cast steel guns, but you will not

lose anything if you stop to observe a youngish
looking man who is leaning over the back of a
ohair at the rear of the Chamber talking horses to
old Senator Stewart. That young man is Senator
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Ed WoJcott, of Colorado, 8nd his total laok of
Senatorial dignity gives his associates in the Chambera piin. Senator Wolcott actually wears a sack
coat and a brightly colored four in hand tie. He
has a rouna. jolly, handsome face, * compact forjp,
and 6\teti not n rap for traditions of the Chamber
or the traces of his party. He votes as he please*,
talks as he pleases, gives out his opinions ^rtth.
breezy Independence, carries his hands in his
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pockets, laughs out loud -when he wants to and
dearly loves s good horse race. It is said that h e
has even been known to laugh at the modish old
ladies who exemplify the dignity of the Chamber,
and there are people depraved enough not to
blame him.

SO THEY LEAVE HIM ALONE.
Mr. Wolcott was one of the republican Senators

who voted aud spoke agannst the Force bill, and
for this and other reasons is looked upon with
severe disfavor by Grandma Hoar and others. But
M» Wnlnnlt nn.rn not he. He knows th*t
none of these nice old people want to oross swords
with him in debate. He get* in on hts adversaries jwith a quickness and a strength of expression that
makes them stare. When Mr. Woleott first opened
out on the Force bill Senator Power, who might bo
Senator Hoar 8 brother, ho is so liko him, came up
during a pause and said plaintively, "Oh, Woleott,
Woleott, you hare ruined your reputation!"
"Well, yoti go and get one!" snapped Mr. Woleott
sharply, and went on. After he had shot out three
or four times at other gentlemen who thought they
wanted to do business with him, they let him
severely alone, and now he goes his own gait and is
pointed oat as one of the brightest men in the
S«nat<>. Which he is.
Mr. Wolcott is also the gentleman who declared

in the Senate once that "President Harrison's pubA

SHEJIMAK.

lie utterances had been few and of no importance,"
and lms taken no uains at any time to conceal bis
contempt for the present administration.
He is also the gentleman who distributes his

winnings at the raoe track among messenger boys
and hotel porters.
So altogether it would be hard for any man to

be more popular in Washington than Senator Wo!cott.
A BOCKY MOUNTAIN BREBZK.

Speaking of Westerners brings me naturally to
the good-natured visage of Mr. McGonneLl, irora
the new State of Idaho, whose advent in tae
chamber created the profoundest sensation noticed
in that historic place since the war. Mr. McCon-
uell isn't just breezy; he's cyclonlo. Ho waltzed
into that grave and reverend assembly and kicked
the palpable atmosphere of dignity full of holes in
five minutes. About the first thing that happened
after he got in old Mr. Evarts made one of his real
nice speeches, and when he cot through Mr. McCcnuollwent up to him, bit him a resounding slap
on the back and roared:.
"Evarts, old man, that was a cracking good speech

of yonrs. Yes, it was; it was a dandy mazupa, and
don't you forget it, and we want you people down
here to understand that we're with you; we're right
with you, you know, and we'll back up everything
you say if it takes a leg."
Mr. Evarts, who is the pink and image of exclusivepropriety, gasped for breath and limped

away, and the other typ:oal Senators looked at each
nth*** with «t*.rincr a.nrl wonclared what would
happen niwt.
A day or tvro afterward Mr. Vied President Mortonmud# a ruling from the chair which turned

the democrats down on a point they were tryfns to
make, and that struck Mr. McConnell as very
funny. He chuckled away to himself as long as
the session lasted, and when adjournment was
taken he went ttp to the Vice President and, pokinq
him in the ribs, said, with' Western playfulness
"You're up to theiv tricks, ain't you? Can't fool

you with those dodges. Yon know your business,
and wo want you to know wo'ro with you about
the!e things."
And with eTery sentence he pavo Mr. Morton a

sly poke and with every poke a wink.
Courtly Mr. Morton, "i suppose, thouelit this

must be a new specimen of the human race, and
made all the allowances for It he could. But the
Senators who had been shocked before were simply
floored when they heard of it.
Joyous Mr. McConnell, by the way, was one of

three Senators elected by Idaho, and drew lots
with another to see who should sit until March 4
and who should ait for six years. Mr. McConnell
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got the short straw, ana having only a brief time
to distinguish himself, has, I presume, done hi*
best. Certainly be b»3 met with niuoh success.
He had only been a Senator eight hours when

there camo «p a vote on the I'orce biH and he voted
against it, after which his name was not McConnell,but E. Dennis Mud, so far as this administrationwas ooiiceriied.
Mr. MeConn«U is not very popular aniens the

typical Senators, but it is understood that Mr.
Wolcott and Mr. Tftlier and the rest of the weak
and tinregencrate who have real red bleod in their
veins look upon his early departure with genuine
regret.

It is not often there is anything amusing in the
Senate chamber.

HE ISN'T BOOKLESS, AKYWAY.
The man who comes nearest to Mr. McConnell in

his unconventional manners, at least, is hearty old
Senator George, of Mississippi, over there on tne
democratic) side, a little way to the left of Mr.
Anrninn Mr. (innvoe isi a. v#*rv ahlp man nnd han

good store of learning, but he has a sovereign contemptfor the refinoiuonts of the effeto East, and
says ao whenever lie feels like il. If Mr Geurpe's
shoes feel uncomfortable ho takes them ofl' and
sits in his white cotton socks. If he wants to
hang one foot over the edge of hi# desk he does it,
whetiier he has shoes on or not. lie persists in
talking in a loud, hoarse voice to anybody in his
neighborhood that he wants to talfi to, and heeds
not the frowns of the statoly gentlemen on the
other side who want to be absorbed in thought. He
stamps about the chamber, gods to sleep when he
feels inclined, snorts at things he doesn't liko and
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cares not one snap of his finger for what may be
said of him.
Which reminds me:.
Somebody much offended by these singular traits

applied to Mr. George the epithet of "the Educated
Hog." So somebody else went to Tdr. Inpalls and
asked if be didn't believe it controverted the best
ideas of Senatorial dignity to call a Senator bv sucli
a name.

"Great Scottl I should think so," said Mr. Jngalls,with great earnestness. "Who has done this?
Who in all this world has ventured to call that man
educated?"

A OKRAT riGUBE.
Mr. Dolpli has ceased to sow the air and vociferateabout the wrongs of built up guns, and now one

of (he most striking figures in the Senate nets up to
reply. He is a rather tall man, with a sturdy
frame and long arms and a clerical attire.straight
standing collar and long, black eoat. But his facethatis the most extraordinary thing about him.
Somehow or other every line in it tells of mental
power and reserved force. His head is bald in
lront and otherwise he makes you think of tfco
pictures of Dean Swift, only he has none of Switt's
cynicism or coarseness.
This man is John G. Carlisle of Kentucky, nest

to Senator Gorman the lirst man on the democraticside; superior even to Gorman in the extent
of his constitutional and le<ral knowledge; only inferiorto him as a leader because his mind is so

judicial and impartial he cannot bo a strong partisan.
Senators do aot dive for the oloak room when

Mr. Carlisle speaks. His remarks are always put
in singul'.rly concise and vigorous English. He is
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a very Tana for clearness and terseness. He
doesn't caro about debates, bat when be makes a I
speech in an extended discussion it is something
well worth hearing.
But what has ho got in his mouth, and why does

he make periodical visits to a ouspadore while he
is talking? On my word, he Is chewing tobacco in
the face of the assembled grandeur of Mr. Edmunds,Mr. fiherman and Mr. Hoar, and that is all
he cares for the sanctity of tradition.

If you were to see that man who is rolling down
the aisle there with that peculiar swagger and that
full moon face hauglng around a Bowery saloon
you would think he was a pretty tough man,
wouldn't yau? His chin whiskers and thin, closely
shaven upper lip give him tne look of hard, worldly
experience that ron would naturally oxpect to see
in a.well, you wouldn't look for it in a minister of
the Gospel, anyway. Well, never did face worse
bolie a man. Thai is Senator Preston B. Plumb, of
Kansas, and he Isn't a tough man at all, but an
eminently good aud respectable citizen. He isn't
poor, cither; so there is really no reason why he
should wear that suit of loud aud cheap hand-medowns.Mr. Plumb is a great mark tor visitors
from his native State, and ho talks to them freely,
just as if he tt'asn't a Senator. For which some day,
no doubt, he will get into trouble.
Senator Plumb's legs get tangled up sometimes.

though he is a strict temperance man.and always
wb«r. he walks seem about to give way sideways
under him. Visitors who see him rolling amiably
about the Senate take him for a doorkeeper or attendant.But that is where they are mistaken.
Senator Plumb knows several things that more imposingSenators have forgotten.

LITTLE BODY, CHEAT WIT.
Senator Gorman's rleht nand man. both on the

diagram of the Senate floor and in the contests
which the democratic leader wages with the republicans,is Senator Vest, of Missouri, that little
man sitting there square to the front, with his head
gubk down between his shoulders and no necis to
speak of. For giving him a small body nature has
compensated Air. Vest with an extraordinarily bright
mind. lie is a sharp, witty, 'sarcastic speaker; a

good rnttt in a hot debate, in a tight corner and,
what is rarest of all in an American Senator, a good,
whole souled fellow, who, if he has anything to say
auywliere on any subject, lets it fly in honest
fashion without stopping to weigh its effect on his
re-eloction. He would just a* soon talk in a street
car as on the floor of the Senate. He has opinions
and doesn't care who knows it, gives them out in
a natural tone of voice without any touoh of bronchitisan<f doesn't po»e for the benefit of the untaughtmultitude whenever be takes his walks
abroad. I gtiess he finds life on the whole a rather
comfortable experience and doesn't bother himself
with the weight of responsibility that rests upon
him.
The discussion has got around now to Senator

Hawley, of Connecticut, a fine looking man with an
orotund voice, who talks off-hand in a plain, businesslikeway and gives out a deal of hard sense.
A* soon as he begins there comes out of the cloak
room a little knot of republicans, and towering
over them all a tall man with a short, black beard
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aud thin face. He is a particularly quiet, almost
diffident looking man. and you will not see him
open his head all day in all probability. If you
maw him on the street you would take him for a
college professor or perhaps a Methodist minister
from the rural districts.

NOT SO BASHFUL, AS HE LOOKB.
See howr physiognomy deceives you. That diffidentlooking man has probably more oersonal

courage in his make-up than any other mau in the
Senate, except, perhaps, Mr. Cockrell, of Missouri.
He is Senator Saunders, of Montana, the leader of
the famous vigilance committee In that State
when it was in the hands of thugs and bandits.
Mr. Saunders is Baid to have personally superintendedsome sixty-three hanging bees in which
the formalities of law were omitted. The story is
that his part of the proceedings was usually t» lit
the rope around the condemned gentleman's neck
and then kiok the mule out (from under him, but
some of theso particulars are denied. At any rate
there is no doubt tbat Mr. Saunders cleared Montanaof as desperate a Rang of cutthroats as ever
deterred hanging and he did it at the imminent
and daily risk of his lifd.

I spoko a minute ago of Ingalls as an author of
popular phrases. One timeJn the last session a

question came up about fch* location of the new
statue of Lafayette, which, had breti determined
unsatisfactorily in several places. There had boon
a good deal of this kind of trouble about other
statues, that beautiful work of Art which represents
George Washington in a bath robe having in particularbeen shifted pretty much all over the Capitolplaza. After the discussion had gone on for a
time Mr. Ingalts got up and made one of his characteristicspeeches, in w|iieh the sarcasm Hashed in
and out like gold thread in a piece of embroidery.
In the course of his remarks he gravely assured
the President that it made no difference where the
statue was placed. "The statues of Washington,"
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ho said, "are migratory, peripatetic, fugitive mid
wandering. If we do not like the position this
work occupies to-day we may be better pleased
w th t e situation it will hunt up to-morrow."
Welt, the «uldes get that "migratory, peripatetic,
fugitive and wandering" business off now. Withoutknowing; much about what it means, they say
Senator iugalls said it, and that's enough.

A CBACK AT THE TEESIDEST.
Mr. IrksIIs cherishes no warm affection for PresidentHarrison. One time last session he was tryingto Get somebody appointed to some cheap oiBce

in Kansas and to that end visited the White House
several times. Mr. tinrrison listened to his appealsin his usual manner, to wit, looking out of
the window as though he heard nothing, and at
las: said that as there was some opposition to Mr.
Jngaiifl candidate uc tuouyui no snouia uumiasio
oito of his friends from Indiana.

Mr. l'resiieut," said Mr. Ingalls, "if you have
any friends in Indiana or anywhere else for God's
sak» nominate them. I withdraw my application,
flood morning."

I imagine that two slight raya of comfort shone
on the White House in the midst of the November
rout. One was the defeat of Ingalls and the other
the defeat of Senator Farwell, of Illinois.
The dobate on the intolerable wrongs of the built

up mm has dragged along until it is five o'clock, and
a weak, piping voico in the rear of the chamber
moves to adjourn. Mr. Morton put3 the motion per;functorilv, a few Senators send up a drowsy and
half audible "aye" and then slowly and with due respectto their exalted station paco away. As thay
go ( ut upon the street they meet a good many peoplewho s»lut9 them, and that gives us a chance to
dlsprovo another false rumor commonly enterI
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tained about these good men. It ig true, as has
been asserted, that the usual way or saluting a

typical Senator is by falling flat on your face before
him. This, of course, would not be too much
homage to pay such great persons, but you will not
see anybody on the street go further than to fall
upon his knees hat in hand.

,E SHEET.

SOCIAL MECHANISM
OF CABINET RECEPTIONS.

IIow Calls in Washington Are Returned
on a Wholesale Scale.

VISITING CARDS BY THE BUSHEL.

Cabinet Day at Mrs. Wanamaker's and
Vice President Morton Filling a

Social Emergency.

f~-_, WASHINGTON, Feb. 7,
)¥' 1891..Lent- begins next

IJj "Wednesday, and Washyj®/ ington society for the

f/%11 nex* forty davs wili.
/ vK9/ metaphorically speaking,
i \w! put on sackcloth, cat fish

\1 on Fridays and squat in

|| the ashes of repentance.
The season has been one

of the gayest, aDd the

jv dinners, teas and recep\tions have been numerousand extravagant. The

r^TJ Cabinet receptions gave a

( j] chance to the tourists
\ J j and the bridal couples to

see the noted women of
Washington, and the Cabinetladies tell me their

eallers were numbered by thousands.
Those Cabinet receptions are peculiarly an Americaninstitution. All the wives of President Harrison'scounsellors a;-e supposed to be at home

every Wednesday during the social season, and the
doors are thrown open to all. I suppose it would
be a small estimate to say that Mrs. (Vanamaker
has shaken hands with twenty thousaud people at
her Wednesday receptions this season, and you
could hardly crowd the cards she has received
into a two bushel basket.
Let us join the crowd of tourists and make a call

upon her. The streets are dry, the day is pleasant,
and we walk, going past the White House, by the
Corcoran Gallery, past tho Metropolitan Club,
where Count Arco Valley, with his monocle tight'.y
pinched by the flesh around his left eye, looks at
us, and on up to Farragut square, on the south
side of which is now rising the,cream colored brick
mansion on the ruins of the lire which caused the
death of Mrs. Secretary Traoy.

THE WANAMAKEB RECEPTION.
At th-e corner of Farragut square we turn to the

right along I street, and stop before a big, square,
three story mansion of red brick, with a sort of
Grecian portico over its front door. The street is
filled with carriages and coachmen, and footmen in
livery, with bugs on their hats, sneer at us as they
sit stiff and straight on the carriages of the nabobs.
A wide awning extends from the frontdoor to
the edge of the roadway and there is a carpet
laid across the sidewalk and up the steps in
order that Dame Fashion may not soil her feet in
coming in.
A portlj butler stands at the head of this and the

door has apparently opened by magic, swinging
noiselessly back on its big brass binges as we walk
up the steps. He takes our cards on what looks
like a collection plate and motions us to the right.

AT MRS. VICE PRESIDENT MOETOS'S.
Wo keep on our wraps and go in as our names are

announced in loul tones. A handsome lady in
evening dress stands near the door.

It is Mrs. Wanamaker. She is straight, well
formed and fine looking, and the smile with which
she shakes our hands is a genuine one. She says a

word or so about tbe beautiful day, and then
110 *\r% < /> *»A /*T« laHioo r\t tV>a VA«"»Ar\Hr»n

party, who are also dressed witli trains, and who
are among the distinguished women of the country.I note that one of them is very pretty, and
that her dress is a corn oolored silk, and that
another has on a light blue crflpo with
a gold girdle and trimmings. This last
lady id quite young. She has a beautifulform, and her face has strength as well as

beauty. Her name was blurred over as we passed
by her, and my friend asks in a whisper who she
may be.
"Why, that," was my reply, "is Miss Minnis

Wanamaker. She is the daxighter of the PostmasterGeneral and she is one of the brightest girls in
Washington. The diulomats are crazy over hrr and
aheisoneof the best catches in America. Wauainakeris worth at least COO and he has only
four children."

SOME OF THE CALLERS.
These words are whispered, and we move back

under a beautiful painting and I give a running
commont on souio of the visitors as they enter:.
"That grayhaired lady in black, with the bright
eyes and fresh face, is Mrs. General Logan. She
is well to do now, and she 1b just beginning to
go into society after her husband's death. She
drives one of tna finest turnout* in Washington,
and there is no more popular woman in the
country.
"The pretty dark faced little girl behind her is

Mrs. Major Tucker, and that tall, line looking man
is hor husband, the Major. Yon see men call here,
as well as women, and the old call as well as the
young.
"That tall, thin old man, who is now shaking

hand" with Mrs. Wanamaker, is Horatio King. He
was Postmaster General over forty years ago, and
when lluchanan was President and Jeff Davis was a

society beau be had the place that Wanamaker has
now. He is seventy-five years old, but he is as

bright as a dollar and he especially likes young
girls, audi will give you an introduction if you
want it." My friend replied that she did not care
to be introduced just then and 1 went on.

"Tliat tall lady witn me rosy uuetjas mu uiuwu

hair is Mrs. senator Sherman. She is fine looking,
isn't she? She has beun in society here longer than
Horatio King, and she came here with John when
he was elected to Congress away back in 1854."
"Before you were born?"
"Yen, I know, but she likes to go calling as well

now as she did then, and ilils Washington society is
a thing that grows on you. What a 1 <t that woman
has seen! Shs knew Harriot Lane. She was a noted
lady when Liu coin was President, and for four years
she had the same place that Mrs. Wanatnaker has
now when John Sherman was Secretary of tho
Treasury. She has boon one of the leaders of tho
Senatorial circle for yo.irs and years, and she providesover the Senator's big mansion ou K street.
That «trl with her is her daughter Mary. She will
probably be as big an heiress as Minnie Waua-
maker and she is on* of tho best liked giris among
the daughters of the Senators.

WOME S WHO OWS 11JLLIONS.
"We soera to have struck the rich people to-day.

That plainly dressed lady there who is just cominsr
into the drawing room Is Mrs. Stanford. She
don't look like the wife of the richest man in the
country, but you ought to see her at a big dinner
or at a White House reception. She wears jewels
at euch times that are worth a fortune, and I have
seen her when she had a necklace said to be
worth |100,000 shining out below that characteristicchin. She is a woman of great common
sense and she belioves in dressing rightly at the
proper places. No one makes afternoon calls ex!cept in street dresses, aim you see that all the cos-
tumes to-day are simple in the extreme. That
wi-iitA haired man behind her Is Rnother Washing-
ton character. Note his jolly, Baccbus-like face,
his white liair, his rotund form and his courtly
airs. That is the greatest old beau in Washingtonand bis name is General \an Vliet. He and
General Sherman are great chums, and they used to
make their calls together. That line looking lady
behind him is Mrs, Senator McMillan, who is

'

another rich woman with beautiful daughters, and
there is Mrs. Senator Wolcott, who is also rich and
pretty, hue is a newcomer in Washington, but
seemb to be arrowing rery popular."

wanamakeh'b art gallery.
"But let ns go on to the dining room." said my

friend. And with that wo walked 011 through elegantlyfurnished apartments into a long room so

big that you could turn a two horso wagon load of
hay in it without touching the walls. This room
was lighted from the top, and its walls were decoratedwith some of the finest picturos in tho country.The paper on tho walls was of satin, good
enough to m&ko a dress, and it was of such a tint
as to throw out the pictures.
The Postmaster General has perhaps a $100,000

nr «o in IKa nva« whi^h ia hnnor on

these walls, and it is the same throughout the
other rooms of the house. The dining room iw
also hung with satin, and as we came ia here I saw
General \ran Vliot taking a glass of Bethany punch.
As the cool, lemonade like liquid flowed
down hts throat I noticed a spasm of surlirisecrawling from his ohin on up toward
liis noso and on until it mantled his fair brow and Hreached tho roots of his frosted silver hair. The
General, like most of the army officers, likes punch,
but ho does not approve of the article when not
made with the best of old Jamaica ruin or some
other spirituous liquor.

BETHANY PUNCH.
Mrs. Postmaster General Wanamaker is a temperancewoman. She does not permit wine to bo

served at her Cabinet dinners, and she has
inaugurated this Bethany punch, which is a
combination of lemons and oranges flavored
in some peculiar way that makes it actuallyappetizing. It has beoome quite popular
in Wa8hineton and you find it everywhere now, ^
even though the Simon Pure intoxication article is I
served from a different bowl at the same time. As
we munohed over indigestible salted almonds and
took a cup of tea from a piece of china that was
worth its weight in gold I asked my friend to take
note of a man standing on the other side of the
room. He was a tall, well formed, fine looking man
of perhaps thirty-five.

"I see him," said she in a whispar, "and who is
he?"
"That," replied I, "is the Ward McAllister of

Washington. He used to be even more of an authorityon social matters when Mrs. Cleveland was
here than he is now. He is considered the hand- f
somest man in Washington and bis name is Dr.
Ruth. Hfi b.is been the best man at fifty weddings
and he is one of the old standbys of ihe navy. He
is a bachelor, however, notwithstanding."

MBS. SECRETARY NOBLE'8 RECEPTIONS.
Leaving the Wanamaker mansion and crossing

Farragut square, we next went past the residence
of Senator Stanford, and in a few minutes atood
before the big house of the Secretary of the Interior.It is a red brick facing on Franklin square.
and it has the same awning and carpet leading to
the street. There was the same swell butler
at the door, and Mrs. Noble looked not unlike Mrs.
Wanamaker, at the right of the hall as we entered.
She greeted us just as cordially, and my friend
said she made exactly the same remarks about the
weather in the same tones as those we heard at a
Mrs. Wanamaker's. The crowd was almoit as

"1 '

AT ME". WANAMAKEB'S.
groat as that at the Postmaster General's, and my
friend seemed surprised at the number of public
men she saw, and asked me who were the chief
beaus among the statesmen.

OUR STATESMEN AS BEAUS.
"Fully one-half the Senators and Representatives."said I. "like to be considered as society

men. That tail man, With the big head, the beefy
shoulders and the faco iiko a great Chinese doll is '

Speaker Bend. This is the first time I have seen
him out this season, but he usually goes to the reeeptionsand he looks like another man when you
see him in a dress coat. The Vice President makes
the regular round of oalls, and all the naval officers
aro fond of society.
The diplomats all call, and they are among the

most popular of the society beaus. The Chinese
Minister and the Coreau Minister aro among the
callers, and the Corean Minister always brings his
wife with him. I m?t him last night, and noting
that there was some change in his clothing I
asked what it meant. He replied he was lu mournin?.
"Oh," said I, "I suppose you are in mourning for

your little child who died the other day?"
"Ob, no," said he. "1 am sorry for my child, but

I do not mourn for her. I mourn for our Queen
Dowager, tho'greatcat woman in Korea, who died a
few months ago."
Trorn Secretary Noble's wo went to Mrs. SecretaryProctor's, and thence called upon Mrs. liusk

and Mrs. Attorney General Miller. It was, however,the same thing of handshaking and chatting
about little nothings, and my friond at the end
agreed with me that it was awfully nice, but that

WILL CABINET CALLING LAST?
Will Cabinet calling last? Yes, I suppose so. Mrs.

Secretary Blaine is the only Cabinet woman who
has, so far as I know, ever objected to it. She will i
receive none but her l'riends on most Cabinet days,
and callers are told that the wife of the Secretary \
of State is not at home.
Why should we have Cabinet calls? Why should I

our Cabinet officers' wives have to dress up and
put themselves on dress parade to be looked at by ^
people about whom thoy" don't care a cent overy
Wednesday afternoon? The expense of the receptionsis something. I know of some Cabinet officerswho spend three and four times their salariesand oan't afford to spend once the amount )
they receive. I know >,f others who would drop r
Cabinet receptions to-day if they could, and of
still ethers who say they like them. The returning
the calls is quite an item of trouble and exnenso.

HOW CALLS ARE RETURNED.
Let me tell you how they do it. It used to be

that all calls were returned in person, and the time
was wl'en the President's wifo was expected to returnall calls made upon her. Mrs. Fairchlld, who
received as many as eight thousand calls on one
day, tried to return all oi them. She found it im- f
possible, however, for manyof the cards had no nnm- 1

bers upon them, and upon looking for the names
in the directory they could; not be found. Mrs.
Senator Sherman once told me that In attempting to
return a call made upon her while her husband
was Secretary of the Treasury she found her carriagestopped in front of a meat shop, and upon
going up the side entrance to the second story "she %
found the lady who had called upon her kept a
millinery establishment whose chief constituents
seemed to be colored peoplo.
many oi mo ia<ues now reiuru ineir

calls by merely sendins: cards, and some aro even
returned by Bending the cards through the mail.
This, however, is the refinement of red tape snobbishness,and the sending around of the cards by
a messenger is bad enough, and perhaps the best !
way would be not to return the calls at all.

MBS. VICE PRESIDENT MORTON'S BBCKPTION.
The returning of calls, however, is not a matter '

of choice as far as officials are concerned. The
Senators' wives and the wives of the members of
the House of Representatives would feel very much
insulted if their calls were not returned, and the
Cabinet Ministers might find some of their pet
schemes opposed iu Congress through the ill
foeling caused by such a blunder on the part of
their wives.
We have in fact a merry war here every year over

who shall call first, and the rank of the Vice President,the Justices of the Supreme Court, the CabinetMinisters and of the Congressmen is by no
means a settled one. Mrs. Vice President Mortou
roeeives on the same day as the Cabinet Ministers,
and, after leaving Mrs. Busk's, we called upon Mrs.
Morton.

It was about five o'clook when we entered the immense.many sided brick mansion which constitutes
the Vice President's hom ), aud wo found that tne
Vice President was in the reoeption loom at the
time we were presented to Mrs. Morton. What a
fine, looking couple they aro!
Mr. Morton is "straight, tall and well foriuod. He

has a big head shatched with short, wavy, iron
gray hair, which comas down upon his forehead iu I
a sort of a Iloscoe Conkling curl, and his (ace, ^

smooth shaven, looks as though It might ha,vo
stopped out of one of tho paintiugs of the taoa of
our colonial days whioh you find on the wall of the
rotunda of the Capitol. The faco always wears a

smile, and the Vice I^resldent is considered the
prince of entertainers.
Mrs. Morton is tall and fine looking, and she is

one of tho best dressed women in 'Washington. She
had a valuable training iri reception giving while
her husband was Minister tq France, during which
time, it is said, he spent more than twice his salary
in dinners and receptions;.
The Morton house here is elegantly furuishe 1, <

and the room in whi«h Mrs. Morton stands dur.ng
her receptions is opposite tho great hallway. (w
walls are hung with flue paintings and low booU
cases ruu around tho floor. Just over Mrs. Morton
hangs a portrait of the Vice President, which tho
grdat artist, Bonnat, took from life. Elegant ru.M
cover the floor.", and as you stand baaide her you
have a vista of a series of parlors which open br
folding doors into the vast dining room at the end.
The Vioe President paid over 'flOO.OOO for this

house, and he bought it from Dell, the telephone
inventor, and this dining room which he aided
is said to have cost aim >st as muoh as bis ontir j
salary during his Vice Presidential term. It is the
finest dining room ia Washington, and tho dinners
given in it surj ass those of the White House.

WHAT LORE COSTS.
Antiquary.The Guttenberg tyDes cost a good

deal of money, sir.
Sportsman.You bet they did. I dropped eleve?hundred on Reporter myself I


